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THE HOUSE O 
THE SEVEN 


By Nathaniel Ha 


SATAN TAKE THEE, COLONEL 
PYNCHEON! THY CLAIM DOST 
NOT COVER MY HUMBLE 
GARDEN-GROUND AND 


HOMESTEAD. 


TIS COLONEL PYNCHEON’S DOING! 
1 AM HOUNDED TO DEATH FOR 
MY LAND. 


HIM BLOOD 
TO DRINK! 


THE COLONEL BUILDS HIS 
HOUSE OVER AN UNQUIET 
GRAVE 


=\ 


i 
Fr 


he 


om. 


"TIS STRANGE HOW TOM MAULE 
SERVES HIS FATHER'S DEADLY ENEMY. 


SURELY THE FOUNDER OF THIS STATELY 
MANSION SHOULD STAND IN HIS OWN HALL 
TO OFFER FIRST WELCOME TO HIS VISITORS. 


THE LIEUTENANT- 
GOVERNOR IS HERE! 
SUMMON YOUR 
MASTER AT ONCE! 


| DARE NOT, YOUR 
WORSHIP. HE RETIRED 
TO HIS STUDY AN HOUR 
PAST, AND 
ORDERED THAT 


NONE DISTURB HIM. 


SEEING THAT OUR HOST FORGETS 
CEREMONY, I SHALL LIKEWISE THROW 
IT ASIDE AND MAKE FREE TO INTRUDE 

ON HIS PRIVACY. 


DEAD! DEAD IN 
HIS NEW HOUSE! 


GOD HATH GIVEN 
HIM BLOOD TO 
DRINK! 


IF YOUR FATHER, THE COLONEL, HAD BUT 
LIVED A FEW WEEKS LONGER, HE MIGHT HAVE 
DONE ALL THAT WOULD BE NECESSARY TO 
RENDER THE CLAIM ACCEPTABLE. BUT NOW 
SOMETHING IS LACKING, AND THERE IS 
NOTHING YOU CAN DO ABOUT IT. 


HE HAS MAULE’S 
BLOOD TO DRINK 


at STILL LACKED HALF AN 
HOUR OF SUNRISE, WHEN, IN 
THE HOUSE OF THE SEVEN 
CABLES, HEPZIBAH PYNCHEON 


Gt was THE LIKENESS Brusnine ASIDE A TEAR, 
OF A YOUNG MAN, HEPZIBAH DESCENDED THE 


STAIRS AND ENTERED THE 


Poverry HAD COME UP WITH HER AT 


LAST. THE MISTRESS. OF THE HOUSE OF 


MY DEAR MISS PYNCHEON, 
1 MERELY LOOK IN TO OFFER 
MY BEST WISHES. 


AH, MR. HOLGRAVE, | NEVER CAN GO 
THROUGH WITH IT! 1AM TOO OLD, TOO 
FEEBLE! AND TO THINK THAT A BORN LADY 
SHOULD BE REDUCED TO RUNNING A SHOP! 


IF THE PYNCHEONS HAD ALWAYS ACTED 
$O NOBLY, | DOUBT IF OLD MAULE'S CURSE, 
OF WHICH YOU TOLD ME ONCE, WOULD 
HAVE HAD MUCH WEIGHT WITH GOD. 


| DON'T THINK ANY LADY OF YOUR FAMILY HAS 
EVER DONE A MORE HEROIC THING SINCE THIS 
HOUSE WAS BUILT, THAN YOU ARE 
DOING IN IT TODAY. 


IF MAULE’S GHOST, OR A DESCENDANT OF 
HIS, COULD SEE ME NOW, HE WOULD 
BE WELL PLEASED. 


‘ | WANT THAT GINGERBREAD MAN 
HERE'S A SIGHT! OLD SHE'LL NEVER MAKE IN THE WINDOW-THE ONE THAT 


HAS NOT THE BROKEN FOOT. 


MAID PYNCHEON IS IT GO. HER FACE Is 
SETTING UP A SHOP! |] ENOUGH TO FRIGHTEN 
THE DEVIL HIMSELF, 
IF HEHADA MIND TO 
TRADE WITH HER. 


NO MATTER FOR 
THE MONEY. 
YOU ARE WELCOME 
TO THE GINGERBREAD. WHAT IS IT | WANT THAT OTHER 
_ NOw, CHILD? GINGERBREAD MAN. 


HERE IT Is FOR YOU. 
BUT THIS TIME, | WILL 
TAKE THE MONEY. 


NO GINGER-BEER, 
OR ROOT-BEER? A FINE 
SHOP THIS IS! 


A SHOP WITHOUT YEAST! 
WHOEVER HEARD OF 
SUCH A THING! 


MY MOTHER SAYS. 


J YOU GAVE ME THE 


YOUR LOAF WILL NOT RISE 
ANY MORE THAN MINE 
WILL TODAY. YOU HAD 
BETTER SHUT UP SHOP 
AT ONCE! 


WRONG COLOR 


SO YOU'VE BEGUN TRADE. 


WELL, I'M GLAD TO SEE IT. 

YOUNG PEOPLE SHOULD 

NEVER LIVE IDLE IN THE 
WORLD. 


| MET YOUR COUSIN, THE 
JUDGE, JUST NOW. HE BOWED 
AND SMILED AT ME. 


YES, MY COUSIN 
FFREY 1S THOUGHT 
TO HAVE AVERY 
PLEASANT SMILE. 


WELL, COUSIN JAFFREY, YOU 
HAVE SEEN MY LITTLE SHOP. 
TAKE IT AS YOU LIKE. THIS 
HOUSE IS MINE, WHILE 
'M ALIVE. 


IT’S TO YOUR CREDIT, MISS 
HEPZIBAH, TO BE WORKING, 
BUT IT’S NOT TO THE JUDGE's 

CREDIT TO LET YOU. 


IF 1 CHOOSE TO EARN 
MY BREAD, IT 1S NOT 
JUDGE PYNCHEON’S 
FAULT, | WOULD RATHER 
DIE THAN ACCEPT THE 
AID HE OFFERS ME. 


WHEN DO WHOM DO AH? YOU DON'T 
YOU EXPECT YOU MEAN? LOVE TO TALK 
HIM HOME? ABOUT IT. WELL, 
WE'LL SAY NO 
MORE, THOUGH 
THERE'S WORD OF IT 
ALL OVER TOWN. 


TASKED FOR AN OMNIBUS! 


PINS, NOT CAN IT BE HE? 
NEEDLES! 


IT MUST BE LITTLE PHOEBE PYNCHEON! 

HOW LIKE A COUNTRY COUSIN TO COME 

DOWN ON A BODY THIS WAY WITHOUT 
SO MUCH AS A DAY $ NOTICE! 


WELL, SHE CAN STAY ONE NIGHT, 
| SUPPOSE, BUT NO LONGER. IF 
CLIFFORD WERE TO FIND HER HERE, COUSIN 
IT MIGHT DISTURB HIM. HEPZIBAH! 


BUT I REALLY CAN'T SEE MY WAY 
CLEAR TO KEEP YOU WITH ME. 
WHY HAVE YOU |] AS YOU KNOW, MY FATHER IS DEAD 1 CANNOT MAKE YOUR LIFE 
} COME HERE, AND MY MOTHER HAS REMARRIED. PLEASANT, COUSIN PHOEBE, 
COUSIN PHOEBE? IT WOULD BE DESIRABLE FOR ME NEITHER CAN | SO MUCH AS 
= TO ESTABLISH MYSELF IN GIVE YOU BREAD TO EAT. 
ANOTHER HOME. 


| MEAN TO EARN MY OWN BUT CHILD, IT Is NOT DO YOU MEAN JAFFREY? HE 
BREAD. AND YOU WILL FOR METO SAY WHO |} JJUDGE PYNCHEON? }] wilt HARDLY 
FIND ME A CHEERFUL BODY. SHALL BE A GUEST OF q CROSS THE 
PYNCHEON HOUSE. , THRESHOLD 
ITS MASTER IS WHILE I LIVE! 
COMING. : NO, YOU WILL 
: | SEE THE FACE 
OFHIMI 
SPEAK OF 


er AS. 


PERHAPS HE HAS, CHILD. WE 
SHALL SEE. AND SINCE AFTER 
ALL I HAVE SAID YOUR COURAGE 
DID YOU EVER 1 SEEM TO HAVE DOES NOT FAIL YOU, YOU ARE 
HEAR OF YOUR HEARD SOMETHING WELCOME TO SUCH A HOME AS 
COUSIN OF HIM. BUT HAS HE 1 CAN OFFER. 
CLIFFORD | NOT BEEN ALONG 


PYNCHEON? | TIME DEAD? 


DO NOT TROUBLE HOW NICELY 
YOURSELF, DEAR f 3 SHE DOES! 
COUSIN. 1AM | 
SHOP-KEEPER 


WE MUST RENEW OUR | BLESS MY EYES! 
STOCK, COUSIN HEPZIBAH! WHAT A BRISK 
AND WE MUST TAKE IN 4 “2 LITTLE SOUL! 
SOME RAISINS, AND % 

MOLASSES-CANDY, AND 
SOME APPLES, TOO. 


Tt IAT- EVENING, IN THE GARDEN, PHOEBE MET | KNOW THE FACE, FOR ITS STERN 
° 4 ° EYE HAS BEEN FOLLOWING ME ABOUT 


ALL DAY. IT 15 MY PURITAN ANCESTOR, 
COLONEL PYNCHEON, WHOSE 
PORTRAIT HANGS IN THE PARLOR. BUT 
YOU HAVE GIVEN HIM MODERN DRESS. 


AS YOUR COUSIN HAS DOUBTLESS 
MENTIONED, | AM A MAKER OF 
DAGUERREOTYPES. TELL ME, WHAT DO YOU 
THINK OF THIS SAMPLE 

7 OF MY WORK? 


1 ASSURE YOU, IT HE CERTAINLY YOU HAVE SEEN THAT NONSENSE! THERE 
is AMODERN LOOKS LIKE THE PICTURE? TELL ME, IS NEVER WAS A SWEETER 
FACE. IT IS A SLY, OLD PORTRAIT. THERE ANYTHING FACE. IT 1S ALMOST TOO 
HARD ONE, AS HIS FACE IS FAR SINISTER IN THAT FACE? GENTLE FORA MAN'S. 
YOU CAN SEE, DIFFERENT COULD YOU CONCEIVE / 
AND IT BELONGS FROM THE THE ORIGINAL AS BEING 
TO ONE OF MINIATURE OF GUILTY OF A GREAT CRIME? 
OUR MOST MY COUSIN 
PROMINENT CLIFFORD. 
CITIZENS. 


IT 1S DARK IN 
HERE. SHALL I ~ = DO, IF YoU 
BISECTS E PLEASE, CHILD. 
COUSIN HEPZIBAH? 7 . 


DEAR COUSIN, IS 
THERE NOT SOMEONE 
IN THE ROOM WITH YOU? 
DID YOU SPEAK TO ME 
JUST NOW, COUSIN 
HEPZIBAH? 


NO, CHILD. PLEASE LEAVE 
THE LAMP IN THE 
Ha] CORNER OF THE PASSAGE- 
WAY. | COULD NOT BEAR 
THE LIGHT IN HERE 


GOOD NIGHT, COUSIN. IF YOU 
BEGIN TO LOVE ME, | AM GLAD. 


MY DEAR LITTLE GIRL, 
PRAY GO TO BED. YOU 
WERE UP EARLY AND 
HAVE BEEN BUSY ALL 
DAY. 1 AM SURE YOU 
NEED REST. 
GOOD NIGHT. 


COME, CHILD, YOU THEY ARE BEAUTIFUL, 
MUST HELP ME. CHILD. BUT DO SEE IF 
PERHAPS YOU CAN THE COFFEE IS DONE, 
BAKE A CAKE. OH, DEAR! OH, DEAR! 


MY DEAREST 


LET HIM SEE YOU FIRST, 
COUSIN, WHAT PHOEBE. HE ALWAYS LIKED 
EXCITES YOU SO? i] BRIGHT FACES, MINE IS OLD 
NOW, AND THERE ARE TEARS 
IN MY EYES. HE NEVER COULD 
ABIDE TEARS. 


IT IS COUSIN CLIFFORD, 
THE MAN IN THE MINIATURE 
BUT HOW SADLY CHANGED 
AND OLD HE LOOKS! 


DEAR CLIFFORD, THIS PHOEBE? BUT IS THIS YOU, HEPZIBAH? 
IS LITTLE PHOEBE, COUSIN | ARTHUR'S CHILD? HOW CHANGED! HOW CHANGED! 


ARTHUR'S CHILD. AH, I FORGET. 
NO MATTER. 


SHE Is 
WELCOME HERE. 


THESE FLOWERS... THAT NEVER 

MORE! THIS Is YOUNG GIRL'S FACE. AGAIN 
WHAT I NEED. A DREAM! ALL A DREAM! CLIFFORD 
GIVE ME MORE ISHALLAWAKETO FOUR f] Vou are aT 
STONE WALLS HOME Now. 


HEPZIBAH! WHY DO YOU 
KEEP THAT ODIOUS PICTURE ? 
TAKE IT DOWN AT ONCE! | 
CANNOT BEAR IT! 


DEAR CLIFFORD, 
YOU KNOW THAT 
CANNOT BE. 


GOOD HEAVENS! | DEAR CLIFFORD, DO YOU THINK, 
WHAT A HATEFUL THAT UGLY CLIFFORD, | HAVE 
<LAMOR! WHAT NOISE— PRAY, BROUGHT DISGRACE 
CAN IT BE? RUN, PHOEBE, ON THIS HOUSE BY 

AND SEE WHO OPENING A LITTLE 

Is THERE—IS SHOP? ARE YOU 
OUR SHOP-BELL. ASHAMED OF ME? 
FOR YOU MUST 7 : 
KNOW, WE ARE 

VERY POOR. 


DISGRACE? SHAME? 
DO YOU SPEAK THOSE 
WORDS TO ME? WHAT 
GREATER SHAME CAN 
BEFALL ME BEYOND 
WHAT I HAVE ALREADY 
ENDURED? 


FOLKS SAY OLD MAID 
PYNCHEON’S BROTHER 
HAS GOT HOME. 


$O CLIFFORD IS 
HER BROTHER! 
1 DIDN'T KNOW 


THAT! 


1 LIKE THAT, 
COUSIN PHOEBE. 
A PRETTY GIRL 
CAN NEVER BE 
TOO CAREFUL 
OF HER LIPs. 


UNLESS 1 AM MISTAKEN, YOU 
ARE PHOEBE, MY OWN LITTLE 
KINSWOMAN. | AM JUDGE 
PYNCHEON. SURELY YOU 
HAVE HEARD OF ME. 


WHAT IS THE MATTER WITH YO! 
YOUNG WOMAN? AH, BUT NO 
WONDER YOU ARE UPSET. 
HEPZIBAH’S GUEST MIGHT WELL 
STARTLE AN INNOCENT YOUNG GIRL. 


THERE IS NO FRIGHTFUL 
GUEST, BUT ONLY A 
GENTLE, CHILDLIKE 

MAN, WHOM | BELIEVE 
TO BE MY COUSIN'S 


| REJOICE TO HEAR SO 1$ IT POSSIBLE THAT YOU KNOW NOTHING OF 

FAVORABLE A REPORT CLIFFORD PYNCHEON’S HISTORY? WELL, NO 

OF CLIFFORD. MANY MATTER. IS CLIFFORD IN THE PARLOR? | WILL 
YEARS AGO, | HAD JUST STEP IN AND SEE. 

GREAT AFFECTION FOR 
HIM. HEAVEN GRANT 
HE HAS REPENTED 
OF HIS PAST SINS. 


NOBODY, 1 

FANCY, COULD 
HAVE FEWER TO 
REPENT OF. 


HEPZIBAH, MY BELOVED COUSIN! | CAME AT ONCE TO OFFER 
ANY ASSISTANCE IN MY POWER TO MAKE CLIFFORD 
COMFORTABLE. SHALL I STEP IN? 


HEAVEN FORGIVE YOU, IF YOU 
ALLOW ANY ANCIENT 
ANIMOSITY TO WEIGH WITH 
YOU IN THIS MATTER. | WANT 
ONLY TO HELP CLIFFORD. 


CLIFFORD HAS YOU DO ME GREAT WRONG, DEAR 
A HOME HERE. HEPZIBAH. BUT | FORGIVE IT, AND 
HE DOESN'T SHALL WATCH OVER CLIFFORD’S WELFARE 
NEED YOUR AS IF HE WERE MY OWN 
HELP. BELOVED BROTHER. 


Is HE SO VERY WICKED? DO NOT SPEAK OF 
HIS OFFERS WERE THEM. HE HAS A 
SURELY KIND. HEART OF IRON! 


THANK YOU, LITTLE 
PHOEBE, FOR THESE 
LOVELY FLOWERS. 


WHAT A NICE LITTLE 
HOUSEWIFE YOU ARE! 


1 REALLY ENJOY THESE QUIET LITTLE MEETINGS. 
THIS IS THE WAY THINGS SHOULD BE- 
PEACEFUL AND HAPPY. 


‘TIS LATE! IT 1S LATE! 
| WANT MY 
HAPPINESS! 


| THINK THAT IF | WERE IN CHURCH, 


1 COULD PRAY AGAIN, WHEN SO 
MANY HUMAN SOULS WERE 
PRAYING ALL AROUND ME. 


WE CANNOT GO, HEPZIBAH! IT 
WOULD NOT BE FITTING. | CANNOT 
BEAR THAT | SHOULD BE FRIGHTFUL 
TO MY FELLOW BEINGS, AND THAT 

CHILDREN SHOULD CLING TO 
THEIR MOTHERS AT THE 
SIGHT OF ME. 


DEAR BROTHER, 
LET Us GO! 


WE ARE GHOSTS, 
HEPZIBAH. WE 
HAVE NO RIGHT 
AMONG HUMAN 
BEINGS-NO RIGHT 
ANYWHERE BUT IN. 
THIS OLD HOUSE, 
WHICH HAS A 
CURSE ON IT, AND 
WHICH, THEREFORE, 
WE ARE DOOMED 
TO HAUNT. 


WE CANNOT FLEE. OUR JAILER 
HAS LEFT OUR DOOR 
AJAR IN MOCKERY. 


AHA, COUSIN CLIFFORD! 
WHAT? STILL BLOWING 
SOAP BUBBLES? 


LET JAFFREY SMILE AS HE WILL. BUT PUT 
HIM IN A SKULL CAP AND A BLACK 
CLOAK AND NO ONE COULD DOUBT BUT 
THAT OLD COLONEL PYNCHEON HAD 
COME ALIVE AGAIN. 


~ 
SOME DAYS LATER, PHOEBE AND HOLGRAVE 
MET IN THE GARDEN THEY SPOKE OF CLIFFORD 


HE SEEMS HAPPY AS A CHILD. BUT, 
LIKE A CHILD, HE IS VERY 
EASILY DISTURBED. 


NOTHI 
COURSE. BUTI 
HAVE AN 
INTEREST IN THE 
PAST- AND 
HOW IT WEIGHS 
UPON THE 
PRESENT LIKE 
A GIANTS DEAD 
BODY. 


HOW STRANGE 
THAT YOU 
SHOULD WISH 
IT! WHAT IS 
COUSIN 
CLIFFORD 
TO YOu? 


SHALL WE NEVER 
BE RID OF THE 
PAST? WE READ 
DEAD MEN'S 
BOOKS, WE BELIEVE 
WHAT DEAD MEN 
TELL US. WE EVEN 
LIVE IN DEAD MEN'S 
HOUSES, ASIN 
THIS HOUSE OF 
THE SEVEN GABLES! 


HOW I SHOULD LIKE TO 
HAVE YOUR OPPORTUNITY 
TO OBSERVE CLIFFORD! 


1 DOWELL HERE 
THAT I MAY 
LEARN BETTER TO 
HATE THE PAST 
IT EXPRESSES SO 
WELL ~ THE 
ODIOUS PAST, 
WITH ALL ITS 
BAD INFLUENCE 
ON THE PRESENT. 


DID YOU EVER HEAR THE AND YOU. MR. HOLGRAVE, | | UNDER THOSE SEVEN GABLES, 

STORY OF MATTHEW MAULE, LOOK A$ THOUGH YOU THERE HAVE BEEN, SINCE THE 

AND THE CURSE HE PLACED THINK SO, TOO. COLONELS TIME, NOTHING 
UPON YOUR ANCESTOR, ; : BUT MISERY, DEATH 
COLONEL PYNCHEON? AND DISGRACE. 


venom 1] \ [ ‘nwnrssa or 
COUSIN HEPZIBAH 
| SEEMS TO THINK ALL SUPERSTITION, ff STAY HERE? 
THE CALAMITIES Ee eoee 
OF THE PYNCHEONS 
BEGAN WITH UNQUESTIONABLE 
THAT CURSE : FACT. 


IT 1S INTERESTING 
TO OBSERVE THIS 
DRAMA, WHICH 
FOR THESE MANY 
YEARS HAS BEEN 
PLAYED ON THE & | WILL ONLY BE GONE 

VERY GROUND \ A FEW DAYS. GOODBYE. 
WHERE NOW WE | DID NOT MEAN 
TREAD, ANDI TO BE ANGRY. 
HAVE THE Ss 
CONVICTION THAT a1 OE 
THE END OF THE 
DRAMA IS NEAR. 


BUT THE PLAY COSTS 
THE PERFORMERS TOO 
MUCH AND YOU, THE 
AUDIENCE, ARE TOO 

COLD-HEARTED. 


FORGIVE ME, PHOEBE. LET US 
PART FRIENDS, FOR | HEAR YOU 
LEAVE SOON ON A VISIT HOME 


| HAVE NOT THE STRENGTH | HAVE COME TO SEE HOW 


TO LEAVE MY BED. THE THIS TERRIBLE WEATHER 
WARM SUNSHINE HAS AFFECTS OUR POOR 


GONE WITH PHOEBE CLIFFORD, | WOULD LIKE 
TO SEE HIM. 


YOU CANNOT SEE HIM WHAT! IS HE ILL? THEN HE WILL NOT DIE - UNLESS 
CLIFFORD HAS KEPT TO 1 MUST AND | WILL SEE HE Is HOUNDED TO DEATH 
HIS BED SINCE YESTERDAY. HIM! WHAT IF HE BY YOU, WHO LONG AGO 
SHOULD DIE? ATTEMPTED IT. 


YOU ARE UNJUST. | DID NOTHING IN GOD'S NAME, STOP THIS 
AT CLIFFORD’S TRIAL BUT GIVE LOATHSOME PRETENSE OF 
TESTIMONY REQUIRED BY LAW. AFFECTION. YOU HATE 
NO ONE HAS SHED MORE TEARS HIM! SAY SO, LIKE A MAN! 
FOR HIS CALAMITY THAN I 


COUSIN HEPZIBAH, IT 
1S MY PURPOSE TO SEE 
CLIFFORD BEFORE | 
LEAVE THIS HOUSE. 


ARE YOU SO BLIND YOU DO YOU? I WILL NEVER | HAD CLIFFORD SET FREE, FOR 
NOT SEE IT WAS MY INFLUENCE] BELIEVE IT! HE OWED A PURPOSE OF MY OWN. AND 
THAT SET CLIFFORD FREE HIS IMPRISONMENT FOR THIS PURPOSE, | MUST SEE 
FROM PRISON? TO YOU; HIS RELEASE HIM-NOW. 
WAS GOD'S WILL. 


| AM CONVINCED THAT ONLY A PORTION OF CLIFFORD KNOW 
OUR UNCLES WEALTH, WHICH WAS OF HIDDEN 
BEQUEATHED TO ME UPON HIS DEATH, HAS WEALTH? 
EVER BEEN FOUND. I BELIEVE YOUR BROTHER IMPOSSIBLE! 
CAN GIVE ME A CLUE TO THE REMAINDER 


WHEN WE WERE CHILDREN, CLIFFORD 
BOASTED OF HAVING THE SECRET OF 
OUR UNCLE’S GREAT WEALTH. | 
BELIEVE IF HE CHOOSES—AND CHOOSE 
HE MUST—HE CAN TELL ME WHERE 
TO FIND EVIDENCE OF OUR UNCLE'S 
MISSING PROPERTY. 


AND WHAT IF HE REFUSES? WHAT THE WHOLE 


F HE HAS NO SUCH KNOWLEDGE? TOWN KNOWS 
OF His ODD 


BEHAVIOR. | 
MYSELF, CAN 
TESTIFY TO HIS 
CHILDLIKE 
PASTIMES. 


1AM CERTAIN 
OF THIS. HE 

TOLD MESO 
HIMSELF! 


IF CLIFFORD SHALL REFUSE ME, | YOU CANNOT MEAN IT! IT YOU ARE STRONGER 
SHALL RECOMMEND HE BE is YOU THAT ARE DISEASED THAN 1. 1 WILL 
CONFINED TO A MENTAL ASYLUM IN MIND, NOT CLIFFORD! CALL CLIFFORD. 
FOR THE REMAINDER OF HIS LIFE BUT BE MERCIFUL 
TO HIM—FOR GOD 
1S LOOKING AT 
YOU, JAFFREY 
PYNCHEON! 


TALK SENSE, 
HEPZIBAH.1! 
HAVE TOLD YOU 
MY 
DETERMINATION. 


T 4— JUDGE FOLLOWE! s s R¢ BID CLIFFORD COME QUICKLY. I 
1 R E HAVE IMPORTANT AFFAIRS TO 
ATTEND TO THIS DAY. 


CLIFFORD! MAY 
1 COME IN? CLIFFORD, WHERE 


ARE YOU? 


DO YOU HEAR ME? 
CLIFFORD Is GONE! 


CLIFFORD HAS GONE! HELP, 
JAFFREY! YOU MUST HELP 
ME SEEK HIM! 


WE CAN LAUGH 
NOW, SING, PLAY, 
DO WHAT WE 
WILL! THE 
WEIGHT IS GONE 
HEPZIBAH! 


COME! WE STAY HERE TOO LONG. LET US 
LEAVE THE HOUSE TO OUR COUSIN JAFFREY. 
HE WILL TAKE GOOD CARE OF IT. 


MY GOD! WHAT ISTO 
BECOME OF US? 


CLIFFORD! CLIFFORD! ji A DREAM 
1s THIS NOT A DREAM? HEPZIBAH? [am 
ONTHE ff 
CONTRARY, 
| HAVE 
NEVER BEEN 
AWAKE 
BEFORE 


ae * 


Milde 


O GOD, OUR FATHER, ARE WE 
NOT THY CHILDREN? HAVE 
MERCY UPON US! 


YOU MUST TAKE Y 


THE LEAD NOW. 
DO WITH ME 
AS YOU WILL 


THAT IS STRANGE. 
THE SHOP-DOOR IS LOCKED. 


WELL, AND DID IT DID, INDEED! IF | BELIEVED 
THE WIND KEEP § IN GHOSTS, | SHOULD HAVE 
YOU AWAKE THOUGHT ALL THE OLD 
LAST NIGHT? PYNCHEONS WERE RUNNING 
RIOT IN THE LOWER ROOMS. 
BUT IT Is VERY QUIET 
THERE NOW. 


SOMETHING IS AMISS. 
NO ONE HAS BEEN 
HERE FOR DAYS. 


MR. HOLGRAVE! WHY IS 
THE HOUSE SO DESERTED? 
WHERE ARE HEPZIBAH 
AND CLIFFORD? 


YOU SAW THIS FIRST LIKENESS 
SOME WEEKS AGO, IN THE GARDEN. 
HERE IS ANOTHER OF THE SAME 
SUBJECT, TAKEN WITHIN THIS 
HALF HOUR. 


A TERRIBLE EVENT HAS HAPPENED, BUT NOT 
TO THEM. NOR DO 1 BELIEVE IT WAS 
ANY FAULT OF THEIRS. 


THIS IS DEATH! 
JUDGE PYNCHEON 
Is DEAD! 


5 


THE JUDGE IS DEAD, 
AND IN THAT STATE, HE 
SITS IN THE NEXT ROOM. 

| HEPZIBAH AND CLIFFORD 
HAVE VANISHED. 


THEIR FLIGHT THROWS THE WORST 
POSSIBLE COLORING OVER THIS 


Tlatuew MAULE’S PROPHECY ABOUT COLONEL 
PYNCHEON WAS PROBABLY FOUNDED ONA 
KNOWLEDGE OF THIS TENDENCY. 


EVENT. YET | AM SURE THE JUDGE 
DID NOT COME UNFAIRLY TO HIS 
END. THIS MODE OF DEATH HAS 
BEEN COMMON TO THE PYNCHEONS 
FOR GENERATIONS. 


9 AM CONVINCED THAT THE UNCLE WHOM 
CLIFFORD WAS ACCUSED OF MURDERING DIED IN 
THE SAME MANNER AS COLONEL PYNCHEON, BUT 
JUDGE PYNCHEON ARRANGED THE EVIDENCE 
TO MAKE CLIFFORD SEEM GUILTY OF THE 
OLD MAN'S DEATH.” 


GOD WILL GIVE HIM 
BLOOD TO DRINK! 


NOW THE JUDGE'S OWN DEATH, IN 
THE SAME SUDDEN WAY, ISA 
PUNISHMENT FOR HIS WICKEDNESS, 
AND MAKES PLAIN CLIFFORD’S 
INNOCENCE. 


IT SEEMS ASIN TO THIS BLACK MOMENT HAS 
THINK OF JOY AT BECOME A BLESSED ONE. IT 
THE MAN WHO LIES DEAD SUCH ATIME. MUST NOT PASS WITHOUT 


YONDER WAS A SHADOW — THE SPOKEN WORD. 
ON MY LIFE. BUT WHEN YOU I LOVE YOU. 
CROSSED THE THRESHOLD, ‘ z = 
JOY DROVE AWAY ke) Sas | HOW CAN YOU 
THAT SHADOW. LOVE A SIMPLE 
GIRL LIKE ME? 


| YOU ARE MY LOOK INTO MY HEART. 
ONLY Z YOU KNOW | LOVE YOU. 
POSSIBILITY OF 
HAPPINESS. [5 De ke HARK! SOMEBODY IS 
DO You ; / ‘ AT THE STREET-DOOR. 
LOVE ME, z P ; — ~ a 


WE RETURN TO A DREARY 
HOME. BUT YOU DID WELL 
TO BRING ME BACK, HEPZIBAH. 


THANK GOD, 3 | THOUGHT OF YOU BOTH 
YOU ARE | ‘ AS I PASSED THE FLOWERS 
BACK! Poa BLOOMING IN FRONT OF 
: THE HOUSE. AND SO THE 
FLOWER OF LOVE HAS 
LIKEWISE BLOOMED IN 
THIS OLD HOUSE TODAY. 


— PSSST 


PHOEBE! AND 
HOLGRAVE! 


I KNOW! | WILL AVERT 
SUSPICION FROM MYSELF 
AND TURN IT TOWARDS 
—— = 5 COUSIN CLIFFORD. 
HE'S DEAD! 
WHAT SHALL I DO? 


WE SHALL LEAVE THIS DISMAL 
HOUSE AND MOVE TO COUSIN 


PERHAPS | CAN HELP YOU. IT Is 
UNLIKELY THAT ANYONE 
UNACQUAINTED WITH THE 
pees = SECRET WOULD EVER TOUCH 
THAT PICTURE! 1 SEEMTO THIS SPRING. 
RECALL HAVING ONCE 
FANCIED IT HELD A SECRET 
FOR ME. BUT! DON'T 
REMEMBER WHAT IT WAS. 


YES! THE SECRET SPRING! 
| REMEMBER IT NOW! | 
DISCOVERED IT LONG AGO, 
AS A CHILD. 


$O THAT IS THE SECRET WEALTH JAFFREY 
THOUGHT CLIFFORD KNEW OF! 
THIS IS THE DEED TO THE CLIFFORD PROBABLY MADE A FAIRY 
EASTERN LANDS WHICH ALL TALE OUT OF HIS DISCOVERY, AND 
THE HEIRS OF COLONEL JAFFREY THOUGHT IT WAS REAL. 
YNCHEON SOUGHT IN VAIN. 
THE LAND, OF COURSE, HAS 
LONG SINCE BEEN SETTLED. 
4— DEED IS NOW WORTHLESS. 


T HOW CAME YOU MY DEAREST PHOEBE, HOW WILL 
gf TO KNOW THE SECRET IT PLEASE YOU TO ASSUME THE 
OF THE PORTRAIT? NAME OF MAULE? FOR LAMA 
DESCENDANT OF OLD MATTHEW. 


YES. IN THIS LONG DRAMA OF THE SECRET OF THE PORTRAIT 


RIGHT AND WRONG, | IS THE ONLY INHERITANCE 
REPRESENT THE OLD WIZARD. THAT HAS COME DOWN TO 


ME FROM MY ANCESTORS, 


“Thomas MAULE, THE SON OF THE THUS THE PYNCHEONS LOST THEIR 
EXECUTED MATTHEW, WHILE BUILDING VAST EASTERN LANDS BECAUSE 
THIS HOUSE CONSTRUCTED THE RECESS THEY WANTED MATTHEW MAULE'S 

TO HIDE AWAY THE INDIAN DEED, TO LITTLE GARDEN-GROUND. 

WHICH HE HAD SOMEHOW 
GAINED ACCESS. 


Lis bis 


UNCLE VENNER, = <= 
THERE IS A COTTAGE 
N OUR NEW GARDEN 

WE ARE GOING TO 

FURNISH IT JUST 

FOR YOU. 


WELL, BLESS 
MY SOUL. 
YOU HAVE 
MADE ME 
THE HAPPIEST 
MAN ALIVE 


HERE, MY LAD, IS ENOUGH SILVER 
TO FILL EVEN YOUR VAST INTERIOR 
WITH GINGERBREAD. 


___ eee 

hirty years ago, young Clifford Pyncheon 

went to jail for his uncle’s murder, 

a murder he swore he did not commit. 

His sister, Hepzibah, has waited for him, 
sinking into poverty and old age. Now Clifford is 
to be set free to return to his home, the House 
of the Seven Gables, where an ancient curse 
threatens to destroy him and the people he loves. 
But a new life has come to the House, like a breath 
of fresh air that blows through the ancient halls, 
sweeping away dust, cobwebs, and the stale taste 
of a bitter lie. The House of the Seven Gables 
is Nathaniel Hawthorne’s timeless tale of love, 
greed, and vengeance! 


o 


or fifty years Classics Illustrated books 

have provided an introduction to the 

world’s greatest works of literature. Now, 

Acclaim Books presents these timeless 
tales, brilliantly recolored and reprinted as lively 
study guides. Featuring essays on the author, 
background, theme, characters and significance of 
the work, by accomplished scholars and teachers 
with special interest in their texts, these editions 
make perfect study guides. 


STUDY GUIDE 


$4.99/6.99 CAN 


iim BZ 


